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SPRUCE WOOD DEPARTMENT
Trees As Historians
By E. F. JONES, Division of Forest Engineering
And this our life, exempt from public haunt,
Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 
Sermons in stones, and good in everything.
—Shakespeare
MANY of the interesting events of our history are 
associated with trees, and 
the passing of some of these is often 
noted in the press, with the state­
ment that they are to be succeeded 
by more lasting memorials to record 
the events which took place there. 
Though they cannot record events 
of history, trees do record various 
influences of the conditions under 
which they live, and bear evidence 
of particular events affecting their 
own lives. A knowledge of the sig­
nificance of these records is interest­
ing and often of value. The simp­
lest common use of this knowledge 
is in retracing old survey lines. Re­
cently it was desired to locate a par­
cel of timber land, the last recorded 
survey of which was made in 1848 
or just previous. The positions of 
none of the corners were known, and 
they had probably all disappeared. 
The survey notes referred to a map 
made in 1813. With this meagre 
information the problem was to 
hunt in the general locality for cor­
ners described in the survey notes 
and for spots of the right age and 
proper compass bearing. This land 
lies along the West Branch, and the 
most frequent spots on the trees 
were made by river drivers and by 
fishermen who recorded their names, 
the date, and often the number of 
their catch, as far back as 30 years 
ago. The search finally located a 
witness tree with the identifying 
letters barely discernible. A count 
of the annual rings grown since the 
spot was made placed its date at 
1847 and a portion of the property 
boundary was thus definitely lo­
cated.
Trees record information in sev­
eral ways, such as shape, changes, 
in rate of growth, age, and species 
growing in association. The possi­
bility of forming conclusions based 
on these points makes a knowledge 
of their significance interesting and 
valuable. For example—the pur­
chaser of timberland rarely gets the 
information which the purchaser 
of a business, a factory or a 
farm requires, in which cases as 
much as possible of the past history 
is obtained, and this has a direct 
bearing on the valuation. If he fig­
ures on a profit by resale, or by op­
erating at once, the timber owner 
does not need this information, but 
if he intends to hold and manage the 
timberland as a producing invest­
ment there are several points worth 
knowing.
The cruiser or appraiser will tell 
him before the purchase, the amount 
of merchantable material by kinds, 
whether young or old, areas of young 
sub-merchantable timber, wasteland 
and rough operating costs. The 
owner should know, in addition, 
what is likely to happen if the ma­
ture timber is cut; which is mature 
and which is still growing well ; 
whether poor or valuable species in 
the mixed young stands will win out; 
whether it is likely to yield enough 
10, 20, or 30 years from now to pay 
carrying charges.
For a complete answer to these 
points a detailed investigation is 
necessary, but a worthwhile state­
ment can be made as a result of ex­
perienced observations made at the 
time of the appraisal cruise.
The result of future cutting can be 
judged by the result of past cuts. 
Something of the dates and amounts, 
cost on the bank, etc. can be 
learned in a general way by hearsay, 
but additional information can be 
obtained in the timber. The stumps 
of old cuttings back for 30 to 50 
years can be seen. These indicate 
the species and something of the 
amount cut per acre, the various 
dates and the different products. 
The oldest stumps we find in the 
Maine woods are those of large 
white pines. High up on one of the 
spurs of Traveller Mountain, an old 
pine log was found where it had been 
felled. Logs had to be perfect and 
large in those days. The pine butt 
had rolled against a spruce. When 
the spruce was cut for pulpwood the 
exposed growth rings showed that it 
had been scarred by the pine 74 
years before, or in 1846.
The passing of the tanning indus­
try in Maine is registered in the 
hemlock stands in Eastern Maine by 
hundreds of peeled logs lying rotting, 
whose bark was the only product
The very first item in the creed of common sense is obedience
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that would pay for its transporta­
tion to the consumer. Along the 
Bangor & Aroostook Railroad, the 
stumps from which the first ties 
were cut are still found. Scarfs, or 
undercuts on trees rejected, give the 
date of the cut. The date of an op­
eration in the early spruce days is of­
ten placed by the age of the under­
cuts of the trees tested and rejected. 
Where these are lacking, a less ac­
curate method may tell the time to 
within three years. This method is 
to select a few trees, close to the 
stumps, whose tops show 
they were shaded by the 
trees taken. Cutting into 
the trees with an axe will 
expose growth rings. When 
several trees over a group 
of old stumps show a sud­
den widening in the annual 
rings at a certain number 
of years back, the first of 
these will indicate closely 
the year of the cut. In­
stead of cutting into and 
wounding the trees, the 
same examination of 
growth rings can be made 
without injuring the tree. 
This is done by a tool 
somewhat like a large hol­
low screw which can be 
screwed into a tree, cutting 
out a core of wood. On 
this core the annual rings 
can be counted and width 
noted. The age of spots on 
old hauling roads and a- 
round the yards will also 
give the date of cuts.
Closely connected with 
the kind of trees cut 
in the past, and the 
dates, is the matter of size 
and kinds of trees which 
have occupied the openings 
made. Repeated observa­
tions will give a very fair idea of the 
effects later cuttings will have on the 
future make-up of the timber stand; 
that is, whether valuable species 
will succeed themselves or not.
In the older cuttings, the size of 
the second growth, with the age 
known, gives a basis for judging the 
rate of growth.
Even aged stands of second growth
Pray that success 
can be classified as to origin, whether 
following cutting, fire or blowdown. 
Second growth after a burn is indi­
cated by the scars and burned 
stumps which persist for half a cen­
tury. A forest stand which follows a 
fire has a mixture of species differing 
from natural stands containing all 
ages. It is usually not a permanent 
mixture. The light-seeded trees 
which scatter seeds farthest and of- 
tenest, like poplar and white birch, 
are indicators of such stands. They 
are also short-lived and easily shaded
Springtime
De day am growin' longer
An’ de sunlight gettin’ stronger,
An’ de buds start a-spreadin’ on de limb. 
Robin come a-swingin’ 
An’ a-practicin’ de singin’
Dat make de birds all envious of him.
Already I’s forgettin’
All de sorrow and regrettin’
Dat come to me when chilly winds would sigh, 
‘Cause you feels right forgivin’ 
Kind o’ glad dat you is livin’
When de world say,
“Mistuh Wintertime, Good-by!”
De brook commence a-bubblin’
An’ a tumblin’ an’ a’ troublin’
Like it had a heap of doin’s on its mind,
De moss is green an’ glowin’
An’ arbutus starts a growin’
In places only knowing folks kin find,
An’ next de blossoms tiny 
Will look up wif faces shiny,
Like little echoes f’um de sky so blue,
With happiness before us
We will all jine in de chorus,
When de world exclaims,
“Miss Springtime, howdy do!”
—Anon.
out. Sometimes the presence of the 
dead stubs of these species among 
others which can compete perman­
ently with each other is the sole 
indicator of the origin of the stand.
Second-growth areas following 
blowdowns are marked by the trunks 
of the former stand lying on the 
ground parallel with each other as 
they fell before the wind. The bound-
will not come faster than you are 
aries of such areas are usually reg­
ular and nearly parallel. For ex­
ample, the outline of the Hurricane 
blowdown which occurred about 
1865 appears on the map like a 
huge baseball bat.
Height is a good indicator of 
growth. It is usually a safe guess to 
make that of two stands of the same 
general character, the stand with the 
taller trees is growing faster, not only 
in height but in volume. Trees grow 
upward only at the tips of the twigs, 
and grow outward elsewhere. That 
is, the new wood is put on 
outside of the previous 
wood. The bark, on the 
contrary, is alive only on 
the inside, next to the grow­
ing wood. The center of 
a branch 6 feet from the 
ground when a tree is 20 
years old is no higher when 
the tree is 200.
The great losses of spruce 
and fir during the last ten 
years due to the general 
infestation of the spruce 
budworm naturally caused 
the question to be asked 
if there had been similar 
depredations in the past. 
Extensive investigations 
were made possible by the 
study of growth rings in 
living trees which showed 
there have been several 
such infestations in the last 
hundred years, but none 
so extensive or severe.
This record in the growth 
rings is used in the study of 
other insect depredations. 
It may be desired to know 
how long the attack has 
been under way. In one 
instance a white birch stand 
appeared to have sur­
vived extreme defoliation for four or 
five years,a nd the defoliator, which 
was the tent caterpillar, remained un­
checked by its natural enemies. But 
an experienced entomologist was 
able to judge by microscopic exam­
ination of the growth rings that de­
foliation had occurred twice in two 
successive seasons, causing two rings 
each year.
able to endure it
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SOCIAL SERVICE AT MUSQUACOOK
During the past winter the depot 
camp at Musquacook added a new 
member to its resident personnel. 
It was a full-time Social Service rep­
resentative. No one ever called him 
that, for to the great majority of 
woodsmen he was known only as the 
“movie man.”
Moving-pictures are no innova­
tion to camp life in Northern terri­
tory, but a new system was in use 
during the past winter. The farm­
houses are equipped with electricity 
that can be used to show pictures, 
and formerly batteries were used to 
make the showing of pictures possi­
ble in the woods. In the case of 
Musquacook Operation, however, 
where pictures were to be shown ev­
ery night, the battery system would 
not have been satisfactory, for the 
recharging would have had to be 
done at Ashland, necessitating a 
round trip of over eighty miles. A 
portable motor generator capable of 
developing thirty-two volts was 
needed to replace the battery sys­
tem. This was found in the Sims 
“Homelite Plant,” which is com­
pact, and weighs a hundred twenty- 
five pounds. The generator and all 
the equipment needed for a . show 
weigh only three hundred pounds 
and can easily be carried in a pung.
The problem of furnishing inci­
dental music for the pictures was 
settled by the use of a portable Vic- 
trola. Music is more than half the 
picture. The question of making a 
Victrola effective in this connection 
seemed debatable. Experience has 
proved that, intelligently used, it 
is quite satisfactory. For instance, 
let us select a set of records to be used 
with the typical five-reel program 
shown at Musquacook. The news 
reel may open with a parade of the 
Boston policemen, during which one 
of Sousa’s band records will go nice­
ly; following this may come the pil­
grims visiting the shrine at Lourdes 
while Elman plays “Ave Maria”; 
when the scene changes to an auto­
mobile race, Liszt’s “Ninth Rhap­
sody” will fit the spirit of the race. 
The comedy atmosphere for “Andy 
Gump” can be created by a few of 
Paul Whiteman’s records. The two- 
reel Western picture will need the 
Prelude to “Carmen” for galloping 
horses, the hold-up may be accom­
panied by the “Magic Fire Spell” 
from“Die Walkure”; while the hero 
struggles between desire and duty 
the Philadelphia Orchestra may 
play the “Pilgrim’s Chorus” from 
“Tannhauser” and the love scene 
will end the picture to the tune of 
“The World Is Waiting for the Sun­
rise.” Wagner, Liszt and Bizet 
never dreamed of their music being 
used in this fashion, but since it does 
them no harm and helps greatly to 
put over the picture, no real damage 
is done.
The equipment for exhibiting pic­
tures under these conditions is 
shown in an accompanying cut. 
From left to right may be seen the 
portable Victrola, the motion-pic­
ture projector, a can of film, the bag 
containing screen and other acces­
sories, a can of gasoline, a lantern 
and the motor generator. The other 
picture shows the equipment packed 
in the pung, with the Social Service 
man and his trusty steed, “Margaret 
Dillon,” ready to proceed to any 
camp in the operation.
There were nearly seven hundred 
men at Musquacook last winter, di­
vided among fifteen scattered camps. 
For their entertainment motion pic­
tures were shown on sixty-four con­
secutive evenings. That is to say, a 
five-reel bill was put on at some one 
of the camps every evening. The 
cook-room was usually chosen for 
staging the show, but in some of the 
camps the men’s room, being larger, 
was chosen. Even the coldest 
nights in January, the little genera­
tor, being air-cooled, was placed in 
the snow outside the camp, where it 
continued to produce power in a 
very faithful manner.
The Social Service man also main­
tained a small library of late fiction, 
books by Zane Grey, James Oliver 
Curwood, Peter B. Kyne, Joseph C. 
Lincoln, Holman Day and Booth 
Tarkington being much in demand. 
Copies of Boston and Bangor papers 
and such magazines as The Literary 
{Continued on page 7)
System is crystalized common sense
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All communications for The Northern 
should be sent to the editor of The 
Northern, Greenville, Maine.
Mother’s Day
MOTHER'S DAY, which is now quite generally observed in this 
country, has been instituted within 
our memory. The following is a 
concise account of its origin and 
aim.
“The idea of a National Mother’s 
Day originated with Miss Anna 
Jarvis of Philadelphia. Her mother 
had been a moving spirit in the home 
town in Virginia, and after her death 
the daughter was asked to arrange a 
memorial to her in which the entire 
community might have a part. 
While planning this, Miss Jarvis 
came to think of what a national 
commemoration of the debt which is 
owed to mothers might mean. It 
might help to overcome the growing 
lack of consideration for absent 
mothers among worldly-minded, 
busy, grown-up children, the though 
busy, grown-up children, the 
thoughtless neglect of home ties en­
gendered by the world and pressure 
of modern life, the lack of respect 
and deference to parents among 
children of the present generation, 
and the need of reminding almost 
everyone of the debt each person 
owes a mother.” (Mrs. L. Hogan, 
Good Housekeeping, 1916.)
It was in May of 1914 that the 
Congress of the United States des­
ignated the second Sunday in May 
as “Mother’s Day” and authorized 
the President to order officials to 
have the American flag raised over 
all government buildings on that 
day. Coming as it does on Sunday, 
the church as well as the state quite 
generally observes it. The fact that 
it comes on Sunday has meant that 
the observance of this special day 
has not worked the hardship that 
comes to economic life with the in­
crease of holidays. The birthdays 
of great men have long been remem­
bered and commemorated by special 
observances. Mother’s Day is not 
for one particular person, but is a 
u iversal celebration for all moth­
ers. It is in line with the thought 
and feeling that expressed itself in 
the late war by erecting memorials, 
not to famous generals, but to the 
“Unknown Poilu” and the “Un­
known Soldier.” It has been said 
that when God wants to give the 
world a great man, he has first to 
give it a great mother. The honor 
paid to their mothers by many of 
our great men, bears out this state­
ment.
We believe in Mother’s Day. We 
recommend that all join in the cus­
tom of sending flowers, a gift, a card 
or a letter to mother as a token of 
love and appreciation. We believe 
that the custom of wearing a flower 
in her memory on this day should be 
encouraged. With T. W. Fessenden 
we join in paying tribute to mother:
You painted no Madonnas
On chapel walls in Rome;
But with a touch diviner
You lived one in your home.
You wrote no lofty poems
That critics counted art;
But with a nobler vision,
You lived them in your heart.
You carved no shapeless marble
To some high soul-design;
But with a finer sculpture,
You shaped this soul of mine.
You built no great cathredrals
That centuries applaud;
But with a grace exquisite,
Your life cathedraled God.
Had I the gift of Raphael
Or Michael Angelo, 
Oh, what a rare Madonna
My mother’s life would show.
Who’s Who In This Issue
Mr. Ernest F. Jones, writer of our 
leading article, “Trees as Histori­
ans,” was graduated from the For­
estry Department of Yale in 1911. 
He was connected with the Federal 
Forest Service until the World War, 
when he served on the other side. 
When he returned from the war he 
entered- the employ of the Great 
Northern Paper Company. In this 
article Mr. Jones has demonstrated 
his practical use of trees as histori­
ans.
Mr. Burton Smith of Portland has 
contributed the poems “Spring­
time” and “O Little Mother of 
Mine.” The four-line stanza at the 
bottom of this page will be recog­
nized as a toast given by Mr. Smith.
Mike Gorman, who wrote the song 
“The Drive on Cooper Brook,” has 
worked for the company for many 
years.
The poem “Squaw Mountain” 
was sent in by Mr. Harry Davis, a 
merchant of Monson, Maine.
The identity of the “Up-river 
Philosopher” who wrote “The 
Knocker” remains a mystery.
Wanted: Early Northerns
The editor will be glad to hear 
from subscribers who have saved
There is many a good woman ruined, and many a good man too, 
By somebody’s starting a rumor, and not a word of it true.
So, if ever you hear such a rumor about a man’s or a woman’s name, 
Just say it is a lie, and forget it, and never repeat it again.
Make two grins grow where there was only a grouch before—Hubbard
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their early issues of the Northern. 
The State Library at Augusta has 
requested a copy to complete its 
files, but owing to the scarcity of 
early copies, we have been unable to 
comply with their request. The 
dates desired are April, July, Au­
gust, September, and December, 
1921. Copies of these issues may be 
mailed to the editor of the Northern, 
by whom they will be gratefully re­
ceived.
When the Ice Went Out
Following are the dates when the 
Coburn Steamboats made their first 
and last trips of the season for nine­
teen years past:
1906 May 13...........................Dec. 2
1907 May 14...........................Dec. 2
1908 May 11 Dec. 5
1909 May 15 Dec. 11
1910 Apr. 20...........................Dec. 6
1911 May 13 Dec. 3
1912 May 6........................... Dec. 12
1913 May 2 Dec. 15
1914 May 15 Dec. 6
1915 Apr. 30 Dec. 11
1916 May 3 Dec. 13
1917 May 13 Nov. 28
1918 Apr. 30.............. Dec. 7
1919 May 3 ..........................Dec. 3
1920 May 14 Dec. 10
1921 Apr. 22 Dec. 1
1922 May 1.......................... Dec. 6
1923 May 10 Dec. 20
1924 May 9.......................... Dec. 11
In response to the offer made last 
month, we have received over 150 
guesses as to when the ice will go out 
this year. They range from April 17 
to May 21, extreme dates not found 
in the above list. At the time the 
Northern goes to press the question 
is still the same.—When will the ice 
go out?
Social Service at Musquacook
{Continued from page 5)
Digest, Red Book, Saturday Evening 
Post, American Magazine, Argosy- 
All-Story, Adventure, Short Story, 
Rural New Yorker, and Judge were 
distributed to every camp. Writing­
paper was provided for the use of 
those who desired it. Minor med­
ical attention was given those men 
needing it, and in the case of serious 
illness or injury the representative 
accompanied the patient to Ash­
land, smoothing over the hardships 
of the forty-two mile trip as much as 
possible.
The Social Service Division and 
Musquacook Operation have been 
equally fortunate this winter in the 
choice of the man assigned to the 
job, namely Hugh Desmond, widely 
known through his connection with 
the clerical department for seven 
years. Mr. Desmond was extraor­
dinarily well-suited to the work and 
was on the job at all times. At an 
early stage in the game he won the 
confidence of the entire operation 
and the opinion is unanimous that 
he did a creditable piece of work.
THE POLACK
HE may never have been within 
a thousand miles of Warsaw, 
and may be Russian or Lithuanian, 
Austrian or Serb, but a woodsman 
can’t be bothered with details; here 
in the woods he is called a “Polack,” 
complacently, and too often a bit 
contemptuously. Fine distinctions 
are drawn between the Finlanders, 
the Norwegians and the Swedes, but 
the representatives of every other 
race of Northern Europe, whether 
they ever heard of Poland or not, are 
pretty sure to be classed in one fell 
sweep as Polacks. In spite of this, 
the Polack is the best all-around 
man on four-foot stuff that goes to 
the woods today.
With his heavy frame and great 
strength and his ability to stand the 
cold, he is built just right for the 
game. The Finn will turn out pret­
tier work, he will put up a pile of 
wood that for quality and workman­
ship has no equal, but he is surly and 
unsociable in camp and apt to be a 
trouble-maker. The Polack on the 
other hand will do good work the 
year around, altho there may be 
rough places in it, and will remain 
good-natured through it all. He is 
the easiest man in the world to get 
along with, and his personal cleanli­
ness is well known. The Finn must 
have his steam bath; the Polack will 
never let a Sunday in camp go by 
without a change of clothes.
To be sure, he has his faults. On 
the lower end of a drive he is of no 
earthly use. He is far too clumsy 
for calked-shoe work and is wise 
enough to admit it. He will start in 
on a brook drive, and as long as 
there is wood to be heaved in from 
the banks he will heave it cheerfully, 
losing as many pickeroons as anyone, 
but let the drive reach the first dead- 
water and he is done. The Polack 
that can walk a log hasn’t yet been 
born.
His appetite is tremendous, as be­
comes his bulk, and he will welcome 
meat three times a day. He will 
mutilate the language without a 
shudder and will demand a can of 
“Zprinz” Albert or a package of 
“cigarettes”-paper with a disregard 
of the proprieties at once refreshing 
and sublime. With an engaging 
smile he will ask, “Plees, Meester 
Clairk, comes it un lettair for me, 
no?” but don’t condemn him for 
that. You would certainly do no 
better in his tongue. Just one look 
at a Polish newspaper is unnerving. 
He is a born gambler and would 
rather play poker than eat. With 
an ace or two and a handful of 
“qveens” he will “stay” until the 
lights go out.
For these faults something may 
be said. As a rule the Polack who 
follows the woods has little or no 
family life. His people are scattered 
about the states or in the old coun­
try, and letters are few and far be­
tween. When he gets down-river 
after a long, arduous season in the 
woods nothing more homelike than 
a woodsmen’s boarding - house 
awaits him. With no incentive to 
save his money, with no encourage­
ment to improve, he soon disposes of 
his roll and ships to the woods again.
Take him on the whole, the Po­
lack is a dobre sort of a chap. He 
takes a natural pride in his work, to 
the point of toting his own bucksaw 
blades from job to job, neatly coiled 
and bound with rafting rigging. His 
clumsiness in the water is not ap­
parent in three feet of snow. He 
may not cut or haul much wood on 
the deacon-seat of an evening—he 
is at a disadvantage among the 
spellbinders—but put him in the 
cutting or on the main road and get 
out of the gangway! The Polack 
will pass everything in sight!
Think less about your rights, more about your duties
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O. A. HARKNESS
IT is very appropriate that Mr.0. A. Harkness as Superintend­
ent of Motor Equipment should be 
the greatest traveler we have in the 
Northern territory. He is always 
headed for somewhere, and doesn’t 
stay long when he arrives. Com­
pany men spending the night at a 
hotel in Houlton have found a note 
at the desk left by Mr. Hark­
ness as he sped through town at 
3.00 a.m. It is no wonder his Frank­
lin registers 25,000 miles or more 
during a season. He is in great de­
mand, and called in every direction. 
The light-plant at 40 Mile, the 
loader at Washburn, a tractor at 
Grindstone, a motor-boat at Nor­
cross and a steam boat at Chesun- 
cook Lake may all need his atten­
tion at one tine.
Mr. Harkness has been with the 
Great Northern Paper Company 
about ten years. During that time 
he has had charge of all motor equip­
ment, including the repair shop at 
Greenville, the fleet of trucks, trac­
tors, touring-cars, steamboats, mo- 
tor-boats and the stationary engines 
such as light-plants, pumping-sta­
tions and conveyors. In addition to 
this he usually has a boat or two 
under construction and a fair num­
ber of small buildings going up or 
undergoing repairs.
For this work Mr. Harkness is well 
qualified by his natural aptitude 
and past experience. His first job 
as a boy was helping on a little 
steamboat that took parties out on 
Megunticook Lake, Camden, Maine. 
A few years later he owned a forty­
foot steamboat with which he did 
this work. The time spent in the 
experimental department of the Wal­
worth Manufacturing Company of 
South Boston, the experience gained 
in the Bath Iron Works, together 
with the time spent in building 
boats and cottages and in the con­
struction of engines and boilers, all 
prepared him in a unique way for 
the important positions he since has 
held. Before coming to the Great 
Northern Paper Company, Mr. 
Harkness held a position with the 
Eastern Manufacturing Company
for about fifteen years. This work 
kept him busy for some time at 
Eagle and Chamberlain Lakes, 
building boats and looking after the
The Remedy for Forest Depletion
By Dr. Clifton D. Howe
(Reprinted from Illustrated Canadian Forest and Outdoors)
I BELIEVE that our forest con­ditions are critical* that recup­
erative measures must be inaugur­
ated at once and sustained over a 
considerable period if our mills are 
to continue their output of white 
pine and spruce. The supply of 
these for our industries is very lim­
ited. They will be compelled to re­
strict their output or to find substi­
tutes. The latter process is, indeed, 
well under way, which is only an­
other manner of saying that the 
symptoms of exhaustion are already 
manifesting themselves. I believe 
it would be a good investment on 
the part of the people, the owners of 
the forests, to use a larger portion of 
the revenues from the forests than 
is now the case, in rebuilding and 
recuperating the white pine and 
spruce forests, for there are no woods 
so well adapted for their particular 
purposes as these. This should ex­
press itself first in more adequate 
fire protection. I do not mean nec­
essarily financial returns from their 
property. Therefore, the revenues
Eagle Lake Tramway and the log­
haulers.
Mr. and Mrs. Harkness have two 
children, both of whom are gradu­
ates of the university of Maine. 
Their son, Vinton Orris, was gradu­
ated in the class of 1922 and is now 
an employee of Fairbanks, Morse & 
Company of Boston. Miss Eliza­
beth ,who is now teaching in the high 
school at Old Saybrook, Connecti­
cut, graduated with the class of 1923.
The accompanying picture is a 
good likeness of Mr. Harkness as he 
is now. Friends of former days will 
not recognize him without the 
heavy dark moustache and beard 
that used to distinguish him. How­
ever, he is the same calm man of af­
fairs, sure of a cordial welcome 
wherever he goes. His even dispo­
sition and his consideration for 
others have ever won for him the 
friendship of his associates and the 
respect of the men who work for 
him.
which they now take from the for­
ests might well be reinvested in re­
cuperating the depleted growing
stock, not only that but increasing 
the quantity and quality of its yield 
and in thus increasing the financial 
returns from their property.
If and When”
I have said before and I say again 
with all the emphasis at my com­
mand, that notwithstanding all the 
destruction by fire, notwithstanding 
that our present logging methods 
are rapidly crowding our white pine 
and spruce out of the forest as 
commercial propositions, I really 
believe we still have forests enough 
in this country—the young growth 
and old growth combined—to sup­
ply the markets of the world if given 
adequate fire protection and the en­
couragement of intelligent treat­
ment for the purposes of periodic 
harvests, or, as foresters express it, 
for the purposes of a sustained yield. 
Let me say with just as much em­
phasis that the important parts of 
( Continued on page 13)
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Howe Brook
William Erskine has a crew of 
carpenters rebuilding the conveyor 
at Lakewood Siding where the wood 
cut on Tracy Brook Operation will 
be hauled out and loaded on cars.
The following well-known men 
are working on the conveyor: Den­
nis Hunter, Dick McNevins, S. E. 
Henford, Fred Dubay and Phil 
Goodin.
George Farrar is cooking at the 
boarding house, which was opened 
in March.
J. H. Hayes and C. P. Gunn have 
moved a crude oil engine from Mon­
ticello and another one from Weeks- 
boro to Lakewood. C. P. Gunn is 
now installing them.
Mrs. Carl U. Kelley and daughter 
June spent a few days with Mr. 
Kelly, who is clerking for the Howe 
Brook Conveyor and the Tracy 
Brook Drive.
F. L. Brown started the drive 
on Tracy Brook on April 13th, with 
a crew of forty men, with Allie 
Mann, Tom McLain, and William 
Murphy as foremen, Ronald Mc­
Donald as cook, and E. J. Murphy 
keeping time.
The ice in St. Croix Lake does not 
show any signs of going out at an 
early date. There is still about 
eighteen inches of solid ice. Cross­
ing is made difficult by open water 
between the shore and the ice.
Rice Farm
A. I. Mann has arrived at Rice 
Farm. Mr. Mann is superintending 
the repairs on the boom and scows, 
getting them in readiness for the 
season’s work. Mr. Warren Bunker 
is with him.
Thomas Leet and Ulric Cyr have 
been repairing the motor boat for 
the lower drive also Motor Boat 19 
at Dolby Flowage.
Superintendent Matheson now has 
forty-eight horses at the farm. Alex 
Dionne is the second feeder here. 
Millinocket Stable is also filled, and 
Charles Oree and Fred La Combe 
are feeding there.
Mr. and Mrs. Joy Jenkins are 
working at the farm. Mrs. Jenkins 
is doing the cooking and Mr. Jenkins 
is doing general farm work.
Mr. J. L. Clark has completed his 
inventory of the farm and Milli­
nocket Storehouse.
Ripogenus Dam
Everett York and party passed 
through here last week to open up 
his sporting camps for the season.
Bernie McLellan was a recent 
visitor. He is looking after the 
drive on Chesuncook Brook for 
Supt. George Maguire.
Among other visitors during the 
month were Mr. MacNeill, Mr. and 
Mrs. A. G. Hempstead and their 
guest, Miss R. Beatrice Miller of 
Philadelphia. N. A. Smith, L. G. 
White, and Mr. Covell also called 
here.
I. O. Hemmingway of Harrington 
Lake has returned from his annual 
two-weeks visit to his home in Wind­
sor, Vermont. Mr. Hemmingway 
brought with him a German Police 
dog to add to his famous dog team. 
Later in the week the new dog and 
one of the others showed up alone 
at the dam. As two days went by 
without hearing from Mr. Hem­
mingway, a strange thing when one 
considers how attached to his dogs 
he is, a visit was made to his camp. 
Mr. Hemmingway was not ill as had 
been feared, but was scouring the 
country for the lost dogs. He had 
not thought of their going out to the 
dam.
Miss Lena McEachern has re­
turned to teach school for the spring 
term.
Our old friend, James Maguire, 
took the inventory at Ripogenus 
Storehouse.
Grindstone
Steve Ranney is taking charge of 
East Branch Drive, Sandbank 
Brook.
Don Breen is a newcomer at 
Grindstone. He has just returned 
from the Beebe River operations of 
the Parker-Young Company of New 
Hampshire.
Paul Turner, Weldon R. Kenney, 
Charles King, Archie De Roche, 
George Northcott, Arthur Wight, 
and Steve McMullen are still on the 
job.
The boom now strung across the 
East Branch at Grindstone is a fine 
bit of work. Each section of boom 
is forty feet long and consists of 
three square timbers bolted together. 
It is as easy to walk on as a side­
walk. There are thirty-four sec­
tions of this boom in use, some 
strung across the river as a short cut 
from the railroad station to the de­
pot camp and the rest extends 
from pier to pier along the middle 
of the stream.
The stacker here is being prepared 
for the season’s work. Lloyd Pick­
ett will run the engine this season.
The ice went out of the East 
Branch here at 2.30 p. m. on the 3rd 
of April. The first batteau was 
launched on the fourth and is used 
to facilitate passage between the 
railroad station and the depot camp.
A small crew has been kept at 
work at this operation in prepara­
tion for the drive. A headworks has 
been made here, two more have been 
made at Dolby Flowage, and boom 
is being bored for use along the 
river. Mr. Ramsey has started his 
drive, and the drive on Sandbank 
Brook has also started. Consid­
erable clearing has been done about 
the depot camp, much brush being 
burned, and a supply of ice for sum­
mer use has been stored in the newly 
completed ice-house. The shed that 
will house the tractor sleds and 
The only place to live a happy life is within your income—Franklin
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racks is over three hundred feet in 
length.
Earl Hamilton, who was a helper 
on a tractor here, was taken ill here 
while on a visit, and has been re­
moved to the hospital at Millinocket.
Mr. Andrew T. Flower has gone 
to watch dam on Mud Brook, and 
Florence Doucette will watch dam 
on Sandbank. “Steve’’ McMullen, 
who has been the blacksmith and 
handy man here all winter, is put­
ting up a telephone line to Sandbank 
Stream, where George F. Price will 
act as timekeeper.
A very enjoyable social was held 
early in April at the camp of Mr. 
and Mrs. Andrew T. Flower. The 
Flowers are occupying one of the 
camps used last winter by the For­
estry School, and another of the 
camps is occupied by Ernest Taylor, 
cook at the depot, and his family. 
The occasion was in the nature of a 
housewarming, but it also tended to 
celebrate the successful ending of 
the operation. Superintendent and 
Mrs. Enman were present, as were 
also the clerical force at the depot. 
Mr. H. J. Casey obliged with danc­
ing, and many of the people of 
Grindstone graced the occasion with 
their presence. Games were played, 
followed by general dancing, after 
which delicious refreshments were 
served to the assembled guests. 
Miss Betty Gordon of Augusta, who 
is teaching school at Grindstone, 
was among those present.
Sixty-five people attended the 
showing here on April 17th of James 
Oliver Curwood’s “The Valley of 
Silent Men.”
Superintendent Enman and Mrs. 
Enman invited a group of friends to 
their camp for a social evening re­
cently.
“Michigan dormer” windows have 
been added to the cookroom and 
men’s camp. A fine cupboard has 
been built in the cookroom.
Joseph McPhee is here for the in­
ventory.
Division of Forest Engineering
D. W. Clement, who has been at 
Chesuncook Dam during the past 
month, has returned to the Bangor 
Office.
D. F. Dougherty, who is located 
at Stockholm, was in Bangor the 
13th.
A. B. French, who has been in the 
Bangor Office since he finished his 
inspection work at Spencer Pond, 
has gone to Brassua Flowage, re­
lieving W. L. Arnold who came 
down river the 16th to prepare to 
open his sporting camp at Houston 
Pond, Katahdin Iron Works.
H. N. Woodruff, who has been out 
of the office, sick with the grippe 
and tonsilitis, is back at his work 
again.
H. L. Palmer and Eddie Cronin 
have returned to Brassua Flowage 
Survey after spending Easter at 
home.
Another important event was the 
purchase of a Willis-Knight car by 
Ernest F. Jones.
Frank McKendrick has been 
working in the office since his re­
turn from Grindstone.
Grant Farm
Motion pictures were shown at 
Grant Farm on Monday evening, 
April 13th, for the first time since 
the farm closed at the beginning of 
the winter. Alec Gunn furnished a 
car to take the folks from Chesun- 
cook Dam, L. G. White took a 
crowd from Sias Hill, and A. B. Wil­
lard and Jack Flynn came from Lily 
Bay. The picture was enjoyed by 
all present. •
Mrs. Haines has come to cook at 
the farm.
Ansel Smith, who has carried the 
mails to Chesuncook this winter, is 
now traveling on horseback.
Mrs. B. B. Boyington passed 
through the farm on her way to her 
home in Chesuncook.
Rockwood
Mr. E. A. Buker of Kineo Harness 
Shop was called to his home in Sears­
port by the death of his wife, Ella L. 
Buker, who passed away April 10th. 
Mr. Buker has the heartfelt sym­
pathy of the Northern Colony of 
Rockwood.
Katherine Hilton, a pupil in the 
Waterville schools, spent her Easter 
vacation with her parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. G. A. Hilton.
Kathleen Sargent returned to 
Rockwood April 14th to enjoy her 
Spring vacation with her parents, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. E. Sargent.
William Ramsey of Lewiston, 
Maine, who was formerly at Rock­
wood with the repair crews of the 
J. A. Greenleaf & Sons Company, is 
now painting here.
Mr. Dennis Curran, who has been 
working in Kineo Harness Shop this 
winter, has resigned his position 
there and returned to his home in 
Bangor.
Sterling Dymond spent the Eas­
ter week end with his family in Ban­
gor.
Hugh Seavey has again taken up 
his work with Kineo Road Repairs, 
having filled the interim between 
the close of work on the North 
Branch Dams last January and the 
opening up of the road work this 
spring by working in Kineo Harness 
Shop
Nicholas Sereno Fiorillo made a 
business trip to Skowhegan April 
11th.
Ray E. Mersereau and Edwin 
Crawshaw have been overhauling 
and repairing equipment located at 
Rockwood. They have been work­
ing on Motor Boats 26 and 29 
and the gasoline hoist stored here.
Seboomook
Joseph Turcotte and John Doyle 
are tenting out here while taking 
care of and watching the boom that 
is around the wood cut by Roberge 
Brothers.
There has been quite a run on 
Seboomook during the last month, 
which has kept Mr. Twombly and 
Miss Twombly busy. F. A. Mur­
phy and Maurice Hill have finished 
taking the inventory and have gone 
back to the Ten-Mile Plant.
N. A. Smith made a call at Seboo­
mook April 15th to exterminate the 
rats at the storehouse; the rats have 
been unmolested all winter.
Soft jobs usually end, in hard luck—Forbes
Page twelve The Northern May 1925
Bangor Office
Mr. F. A. Gilbert has returned to 
the office after spending part of the 
winter in Florida.
Hon. Charles W. Curtis has fin­
ished his duties as a member of the 
State Legislature.
Earl Brown of the Purchasing 
Department played the leading part 
in the Boy Scout Benefit Production 
of “The Hottentot" which was pre­
sented in the City Hall on Wednes­
day evening, April 15th. Delmont 
Tasker of the Accounting Depart­
ment was also a member of the cast.
Ira Barker has moved his family 
back to Bangor from Brewer.
Leslie Bradley was out of the 
office a short time during the month 
on account of the serious illness of 
his mother.
Edwin Cronin and Wilton Hanna, 
both former telephone operators 
here, were recent visitors to this 
office. Mr. Hanna has just returned 
from Florida, and Mr. Cronin was 
spending a few days down river 
from the Brassua Surveying job, 
where he has been located since last 
November.
Dave Cronin has his flivver in op­
eration again.
C. A. Smith and James Mutty of 
the Accounting Department were 
recent visitors to Greenville Shop.
G. E. Soper of the Accounting- 
Department has closed a very suc­
cessful basket-ball season.
Cliff Kenney claims to have the 
$10.00 prize all spent. Harry Ryder 
says he needs it to buy gas for the 
car and expects to run all summer 
on the $10.00.
A Card of Thanks
I wish to offer my sincere thanks 
to the boys of the Bangor office, for 
their kindness and thoughtfulness in 
sending me the beautiful flowers dur­
ing my recent illness.
Robert L. King
The sympathy of the office is ex­
tended to Harold Sinnott on the 
death of his mother, which occurred 
April 17th.
Mr. Wm. St. J. Murray is receiv­
ing congratulations on the birth of a 
grandson, the son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Thomas Murray of Houlton.
Brassua Flowage
Tom. English is cooking for the
H. and W. at Poplar Rips.
Forest Goodwin left for East Cor­
inth. Blain French has taken his 
place at the camp of Murphy and 
Burr.
Phil Murdock, A. V. MacNeil and 
L. G. White have been visitors here.
Earl Vickery and crew have left 
for Tarratine.
Maurice Cahill has returned to 
Bingham.
C. W. Burr made a trip to Old 
Town recently.
Prof. Calvin M. Clark delivered 
his illustrated lecture on the Passion 
Play at the camp of Murphy and 
Burr.
Hugh Desmond of the Social Ser­
vice Division has put on two moving 
picture shows at each of the three 
camps and at the Ten Mile Plant 
this month.
William Arnold left for Katahdin 
Iron Works to open up his camp.
Pittston Farm
Frank Flynn, Custom Officer, 
passed through the farm on his way 
to inspect the Boundary Cottage.
Rev. A. G. Hempstead conducted 
a service at Pittston Farm on Easter 
Sunday, in which the entire Pittston 
family participated.
Roland Foster will watch Canada 
Falls Dam this spring.
James McCleary will watch Se- 
boomook Dam.
Leonard Cormier will watch Pen­
obscot Lake Dam, Portage Lake Dam 
and the dam on Cheney Pond this 
summer.
Cedric Scott will watch the dams 
on Dole Pond, Long Pond, Frost 
Pond and Hurricane.
Among the well-known company 
men going to the North Branch 
country recently were Albert Stone, 
Frank Sirois, Joseph McLean, and 
Jack Welch.
Clarence Sargent has started a 
crew on Kineo Road Repairs. This 
includes Hugh Seavey, Tom Kelly, 
Fred Abernethy, and John McIsaac, 
all of whom are driving team.
C. Max Hilton is a regular visitor 
at Pittston, in connection with the 
dams of the locality.
N. A. Smith was a recent visitor.
Greenville Shop
Superintendent F. V. Schenck 
made a trip to Bangor recently.
The motorboat “Little W” is 
completed and is awaiting the ice to 
go out so that it may belaunched. 
The work was done at the shop by 
the Cobb Brothers.
Mr. O. A. Harkness left Thursday 
for Bangor via the road in his Frank­
lin Roadster. He again took the 
first Northern car over the road 
this spring.
The shop crew is practicing base­
ball every noon in the shop yard. 
The ball equipment is furnished by 
the Social Service Department.
Superintendent C. Max Hilton 
has returned from a short trip to 
Boston. He brought back a new 
Hupmobile Eight Touring car. We 
congratulate Max on his ability to 
pick them.
Our shop fence is complete, and 
Mr. Severance has left with his crew.
Donat Dube, driver of the Grant 
Farm jitney, has returned from a 
two-weeks vacation spent at his 
home in St. Agatha.
Greenville
Mr. H. J. Severance, who frac­
tured his left wrist in January, has 
had a remarkably quick recovery. 
He was back on the job within a few 
weeks, and at present writing is well 
again. At no time did he lose the 
use of his fingers.
We are glad to see Ed Sweeney in 
his old position at the Piscataquis 
Exchange.
Wm. Moriarty is now living with 
Mrs. Moriarty just outside the town 
of Shirley, having moved from Old 
Town a few weeks ago. “Bill” has 
been making hatchet handles and 
getting out stock for batteau pad­
dles to be made later.
To escape criticism, do nothing, say nothing, be nothing
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Lily Bay
Mrs. St. Peter, our cook, has 
returned to the Lily Bay Board­
ing House.
Mr. Harry Severance has a crew 
at work here completing the Struc­
tural Repairs on Lily Bay Store­
house and laying the rails for the 
short-line railroad along our wharf.
Mr. Green and Mr. McPhee have 
completed the inventorying for Lily 
Bay Farm and Storehouse and 
Grant Farm Toting Operation.
Sias Hill
The well at Sias Hill is progressing 
rapidly under the guidance of Mr. 
D. W. Nickels and his crew. 
The latest report is that they are 
now down a hundred feet.
Wm. Clarkin has arrived from 
Charlottetown, P. E. I., and has a 
road crew working on this side of 
the lake. Four of his men are board­
ing here and are doing fine work on 
the roads.
Brassua Flowage Survey
On April 4th this operation moved 
from Brassua Stream to Tarratine.
G. L. Morgan is now chef at the 
Tarratine Boarding House.
We are sorry to learn that Mr. 
George Owens of Kennebunkport 
will soon leave us to open his summer 
hotel.
B. M. Lellan, who is reported 
to be progressing favorably at the 
Eastern Maine General Hospital was 
injured the first of March.
Messrs. Palmer, Cronin and Lar- 
gay spent Easter in Bangor and vi­
cinity.
George Owens and Leo Durant 
spent Easter Sunday in Greenville.
The crew has been receiving radio 
concerts nightly, thanks to. the 
kindness of Leo Durant, who has 
purchased a Crosley Radio.
James Hannigan left us the first 
of April, returning to his home in 
Bangor. His place is now being 
filled by Arthur Thompson, an old- 
timer in the art of bush-ranging.
Chef Morgan no longer shouts 
“roll out” in the morning. Perhaps 
he feels it unbecoming of a first- 
class hotel chef to use loud language 
in the early hours of the morning.
K. P. Toting
John Mortell, who has been at 
Ten Mile taking the inventories for 
the Twenty Mile and K. P. Toting, 
has been transferred to Bean Brook.
Supt. Broshnahan has returned 
from Bangor, where he spent Easter.
Leo Boutin and Fred Stait spent 
several days at Seboomook while 
cleaning up around the well at the 
dam.
Prof. Calvin M. Clark, D. D. 
delivered his illustrated lecture 
on “The Passion Play of Ober~ 
ammergau” at five points in 
Northrn territory before Easter
Kineo Road Repairs
Summer seems near at hand 
when we see such familiar faces as 
Tom Kelly, Fred Abernathy, Allen 
McIssac, Hugh Seavey, Leigh 
Brown, and other old-timers on the 
Road Repair crew.
Superintendent Sargent has a 
crew of ten men on the job at pres­
ent working under Clarence Sar­
gent; the scrapers, sometimes 
called “Gillettes”, and the gravel 
carts are to be seen going up and 
down the road.
The lecturer raised his voice with 
emphatic confidence. “I venture to 
assert,” he said, “that there isn’t a 
man in this audience who has ever 
done anything to prevent the de­
struction of our forests.”
A modest-looking young man in 
the back of the hall stood up.
“I—er—I’ve shot woodpeckers,” 
he said.
Remedy for Forest Depletion
{Continued from page 8)
the above statement are implied “if 
and when.” If and when we have 
adequate fire protection, if and when 
we institute intelligent forest crop­
ping, we need have no fear of the fu­
ture forest supplies or of the future 
prosperity of our country. On the 
other hand, without the realization 
of the “if and when,” there are only 
exhaustion of forest supplies and 
consequent economic despair ahead 
of us. And these will come much 
sooner than most people realize.
When Business Sense Awakens.
To keep the forest capital in tact- 
not only this, but to increase its rev­
enue producing capacity and in this 
manner not only to maintain our 
present wood-using industries, but 
to develop new industries of this 
kind—surely this is an objective 
worthy of the careful thought and 
sustained planning of every Canad­
ian citizen. I believe in the ultimate 
good judgment and economic sense 
of Canadian business men. When 
they thoroughly understand the pre­
sent condition of our forest supplies 
and really appreciate the far-reach­
ing relationships of our forest indus­
tries in the economic life of the coun­
try, I believe they will take the nec­
essary action to secure the continu­
ous maintenance of our second 
greatest source of wealth—the forest.
BORN—To Mr. and Mrs. Arthur 
Du Plessis of Stillwater, Me., a 
daughter, Norma Adelade, April 
14th, 1925.
Titles of Pictures on Page 9
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Squaw Mountain
By HARRY DAVIS
Just to the west of Greenville, towering o’er the neighboring lands, 
Endowed a natural guardian, great Squaw Mountain stands.
The marks of ancient glaciers in their crystal lava flow 
Show it stood a silent sentinel, a million years ago.
To east and north the storm-swept lake rolls wild in froth and spray, 
Then spying the watchful mountains, calms down in quiet play.
To the westward in the valleys sweeps on the Kennebec,
Behind the hills a vicious torrent, but exposed, a peaceful speck.
The Indians fought their battles far from the mountain’s view, 
While within its silent reaches foes soon were friends anew.
Oh! could yon mountain speak, ’twould tell in volumes vast 
Of the wondrous works of nature in the ages of the past.
It has seen the red men coming, build their homes and wield their spear, 
Watched them play an age with nature, watched them slowly disappear.
Sublimely now it shelters Greenville as it did the race before, 
Wondering when these little humans, passing on, will be no more.
THE KNOCKER
by An Up-river Philospher
MAKE warning, Oh, ye Knock­ers! We are preparing to rend 
your lodge in twain by the well- 
known methods of pitiless publicity. 
Lifelong friendships may be severed 
in the fray, but we have counted the 
cost. The old fallacy about every 
knock being a boost has been dis­
carded as obsolete, and we are con­
sidering a warcry more in keeping 
with our present tendencies. If the 
supply of paper holds out, we shall 
carry the fight to your very doors. 
Nothing but the unconditional sur­
render of your little gold hammers 
will content us.
Long have your mandates been 
accepted by us in fear and tremb­
ling, and when you dubbed us lazy 
or incompetent we crept back into 
our shells as if branded with the 
mark of Cain. From your judg­
ments we had no appeal; they were 
at once final and irrevocable. Con­
sistency you regarded as the vice of 
fools. You knocked us for imped­
ing the wheels of progress as we am­
bled along at twenty miles an hour 
in our little tin Lizzette, and in the 
same breath you branded our fortu­
nate brothers as speed maniacs as 
they rushed by at a goodly clip in 
high-powered machines.
You were no respecter of persons, 
for you criticised your superiors for 
gross stupidity or blundering incom­
petency with the same lofty disdain 
with which you knocked your sub­
ordinates for exceeding their author­
ity or coveting your job. The fact 
that your opinions were prejudiced 
never occurred to you. Maeter­
linck’s opinion, that "we can never 
judge another soul above the high- 
water mark of our own,’’you either 
do not know or ignore. You are the 
standard by which all are weighed 
and by which nearly all are found 
wanting. Having set yourself on a 
pedestal from whose lofty heights 
you view the struggle of the rest of 
humanity in their search for the 
niche which an all-wise Providence 
provided for them, you miss no op­
portunity of airing your opinion as 
to their lack of success. The day is 
considered ill-spent that you cannot 
unloose a little bit of gossip designed 
to hurt your neighbor in the eyes of 
his fellows. The fact that you do 
this sometimes unconsciously and 
nearly always without malicious in­
tent does not excuse you for a mo­
ment. Experience has taught you 
the art of saying nothing with im­
mense seriousness. Mark Twain 
suggested an axe as a symbol of the 
human race, because nearly every­
body has one concealed about his 
person which he wishes to grind at 
the first available moment. For the 
Knocker, the hammer is infinitely 
more suitable.
In conclusion, let us give you a 
word of warning. Before you climb 
into a cloud en route for the realms 
of glory, provide yourself with a sub­
stantial alibi for having tarried here 
so long. For your contribution to 
making this world a better place to 
live in has been as naught and your 
departure will occasion but little re­
gret- __________________
One time when Dr. M.S. Rice of 
Detroit returned from Jerusalem, he 
gave a talk in which he told about his 
trip. One man came up to him after­
wards and said, “I was in Jerusalem 
for a month, and I never saw a single 
thing that you spoke about.”
“Well,” said Dr. Rice, “what did 
you see?”
“I’ll tell you the God’s truth: I 
don’t remember a thing I saw in 
Jerusalem but a dog fight. I saw a 
dog fight, and that is all I remem­
ber.”
“What did you see in Constanti­
nople?”
He said, “Well, I was in Constan­
tinople, and I will tell you the honest 
truth. I don’t remember this min­
ute a thing I saw there, but I saw a 
dog fight; and I remember it was a 
better dog fight than the one in Jeru­
salem.”
Dr. Rice says he never saw a dog 
fight in either of them, because he 
wasn’t looking for dog fights. The 
other man had his eye focused for 
dog fights, and that’s what he saw. 
If he went to New York, or Cleveland, 
or San Francisco, he would probably 
return home and tell about the dog 
fights he saw, and nothing else.
•‘It’s the man’s vision and the zest 
of his soul that make him see what is 
in the world,” says Dr. Rice.
The Old Timer
Freshman—I’m a little stiff from 
bowling.
Coach—I don’t care where you’re 
from, get busy on the track.
Heaven never helps the one who will not act—Sophocles
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The Drive on Cooper
By “MIKE” GORMAN
Brook
’Twas in the month of April,
The truth I’ll let you know, 
I hired out in Greenville
The drive all for to go.
Joe Sheehan asked for my name
And marked it in a book;
The place he hired me for to go
Was ’way up Cooper Brook.
We left Greenville the next morning,
’Twas on the first of May;
Got dinner at Kokadjo,
All on that very day.
Then seventeen long miles to hike
The tote road we did tramp;
At eight o’clock that very night
We struck the depot camp.
 When we got to the depot camp, 
Everything was right;
Joe Sheehan met us at the door— 
He expected us that night.
The supper was all ready,
We had good beans and bread;
And after we did eat our lunch
The bull-cook showed us beds.
We rose up the next morning, 
All hands were feeling fine,
And after we got breakfast 
Some axes we did grind.
We shouldered up our turkeys, 
The tote road we got on,
And Frederick Beck, he led the way 
To the camp called Number One.
When we got to the Number One 
The cook stood by the door;
His name was Pete McDuffy— 
Got there the day before.
We had a talk about old times, 
He was feeling kind of blue;
Said he’d just come up from Ban­
gor-
Had been drinking some home­
brew.
This genuine woods song is here 
printed for the first time. The 
place and the characters are fa­
miliar, the occurrences men­
tioned were actual ones and took 
place in 1923, the last year that 
Cooper Brook was driven. Mike 
Gorman, its author, is well 
known about the woods for his 
ability to “make up a song” 
on any subject that strikes his 
fancy. He is the nephew of 
Larry Gorman, in his day a well- 
known singer. We are indebted 
to Mr. Nelson C. Smith for tak­
ing down the words.
Now right below the Gravel Bed
Set the cruel Rapid Rock;
The boss he sent me down one day
That boulder for to “pop.” 
With forty sticks placed under it,
I did the work all right;
The boys that tend out in that place, 
I know they think of “Mike.”
The morning that we left Church 
Pond
Sheehan and Beck went right 
along,
And that same evening we had the 
rear
All safe in Cooper Pond.
And when we got in Cooper,
The wind was blowing grand;
We sacked her from the island
And took her to the dam.
It was early the next morning,
Oh! How the wind did blow!
Our boom had broke right in the sag, 
And drifting down did go.
We made all for the bateau, boys, 
We had to do it quick;
Twelve thousand cords laid in that 
boom
But we did not lose a stick.
\
We hoisted gates next morning,
The wind was blowing right;
To see that wood a-piling through
It surely was a sight.
We are the boys that fear no noise
And stick through thick and thin; 
And, thanks to the Almighty,
That’s how we got her in!
Now here’s adieu to the camp and 
crew,
And the Great Northern Com- 
panie;
Their names are great through all 
the state,
As you can plainly see.
I wish you all prosperity
Till I come home again;
And if I’m alive I’ll try to hire
For Cooper Brook again!
Get fired by enthusiasm and not by the boss—The Commonwealths
We struck out the next morning, 
To the high landing we did go;
The ice was hanging from the rocks 
And there was a foot of snow.
The wood it was in awful shape,
And tumbled down each tier;
I says to several of the boys,
“I am not long for here.”
Now right below the landing,
They called the Gravel Bed,
They always had a lot of grief, 
So everybody said.
I walked down to the elbow
To see what I could do,
And there I planned a small canal 
To sluice this lumber through.
I got the slusser scraper,
The horses were at hand;
I blew away the boulders there
And dug away the sand.
We got the job completed,
In three days we had it done,
And when they started sluicing— 
Oh, how the pulp did run!
O Little Mother of Mine
■
Sometimes in the hush of the evening hour, 
When the shadows creep from the West,
I think of the twilight songs you sang, 
And the boy you lulled to rest.
The wee little boy with the tousled head, 
That long, long ago was thine;
I wonder if sometimes you long for that boy 
O little Mother of Mine.
And now he has come of Man’s estate,
Grown stalwart in body, and strong, 
And you’d hardly know that he was the lad
Whom you lulled with your slumber-song. 
The years have altered the form and the life,
But his heart is unchanged by time,
And still he is only a boy as of old,
O little Mother of Mine.
—Walter H. Brown
■
